CHAPTER 138 


September 7, 2011 


"So are you ready for the trip yet? This guy won't shut up about it." 


Chie and Justin were on their way home from school to prepare for the trip 
tomorrow when they were cut off by Yosuke and Kanji trying to join their ranks. And 
by that | mean by them walking up beside them arguing about something and then 
Yosuke turning to Chie and Justin for support even though they didn't even know 
what was going on. Not that Justin cared; he was sure it had to be something 
incredibly stupid. It WAS Yosuke and Kanji after all. Still, Justin supposed there was 
no harm in discussing the trip. After all, that's what him and Chie were talking about 
prior to those two showing up anyway. Neither were particularly thrilled about the 
trip; what with it pretty much being a history class field trip where the slept in some 
crappy hotel. Only with less history and more of SHIT THEY ALREADY DID. Justin had 
been doing a bit of research on the area though for pretty much anything they 
could sneak off and do instead. He found a couple of things that should be easy to 
get to. Now it was just going to be a matter of getting the others to ditch with him. 
He had no doubt all the guys and maybe Rise would cut with him, but Yukiko and 
Chie might be a bit more troublesome to convince. Give them an hour on the trip, 
they'll change their mind real quick. 


"Yosuke-senpai hasn't even started packing. He's all like, "Was that tomorrow?" 
‘Sup with that?" Kanji remarked with slight irritation as they continued to walk. Chie 
and Justin passed each other a slightly embarrassed glance, eyebrows raised as 
though they had been kicked straight in the nuts. Well... In Justin's case anyway. He 
doubted getting kicked in the crutch really did much to a girl... One of these days he 
was going to have to see what that did... N-Not that he was going to be the one to 
test that out. Why the hell would Justin just kick some girl in their crotch? He was an 
angry fellow, but he wasn't a sicko. It would take a real douche to kick a girl, let 
alone in their vagina... 


He'd check YouTube later. They'd probably have twenty videos on it. 


"Well... It only takes a half-hour to pack clothes for two nights." Justin pointed out 
Slightly defensively. He'd have you know that he had very good reason for not being 
packed right now. And that reason was he was a lazy bastard who would rather be 
looking at porn than bend over a suitcase for a half hour... What do you mean that 
only takes five minutes. He wasn't looking at porn the WHOLE time, you 
presumptuous idiot. Just because his shadow was a pervert didn't mean he was... 
Well... Not as much as his shadow anyway. That was good enough for him 


"Dude, really? I've been packing all week. Have to have clothes, deodorant, 
toothpas-" Kanji began to list off everything that was in his suitcase, oblivious to the 
fact that the others had to pack too and were already well aware of what they would 
or would not need. No need to recap the essentials to be packed. Justin shook his 
head and waved his hand a bit, trying to cut Kanji off before he said anything else 
on the matter. 


"Th-That's okay Kanji, | think we get the picture." Justin remarked with biting 
sarcasm trying to get him to shut up before they died waiting for him to finish listing 
off all the stuffed animals he was going to bring with him because he couldn't sleep 
without them. Probably. Knowing Kanji, that really wouldn't surprise Justin all that 
much. Yosuke groaned a bit at Kanji's catalog of various pantry goods he'd be 
taking with him. He had said he was going to bring a shit ton of animal crackers 
with him for fuck's sake. They WERE getting fed while they were there, you know. 
That tuition had to go somewhere after all, and it sure as hell wasn't going to the 
principal's lap dance fund. Well some of it was, but the majority of it was not. 


"You are way too excited about this. | mean, you're even worried about how many 
boxes of animal crackers to bring. We're only gonna be there for two nights, dude! 
Besides, I'm pretty sure they have convenience stores on Port Island." Yosuke 
remarked sarcastically, belittling his precautions to make sure he was all stocked up 
for the trip. Kanji shook his head a bit, sighing slightly. Clearly Yosuke didn't 
understand just how dire this situation was. He still needed to find the penguin; it 
was his sworn duty in life to insure that he found this treasure before he died. And 
he would rest at nothing to ensure he succeeded. Bringing the animal crackers 
wasn't just for food; it was for his quest. Though he did suppose they would have 
animal crackers there too... Yeah, he probably didn't need to bring much with him. 


"For serious!? I've never really left this place, so..." Kanji muttered a bit to himself, 
confessing his lack of confidence in the presence of convenience stores around the 
globe. Because apparently that was a thing that only existed in Inaba, and nowhere 
else. You didn't need to get around to know that kind of stuff, | mean, come on. Chie 
and Justin both shot Kanji a glance as though he were nuts. Or possibly just that he 
was stupid. 


"Uh... Yeah? We're not the only ones who have convenience stores you know." Chie 
remarked sarcastically, eyes dropped in a condescendingly glance. 


"Well... You guys might be the only people in the world to have a sword store, but 
yeah." Justin followed up that thought with more of his trademark sarcasm. Of 
course, Inaba wasn't the only town in the world to have a metal works. Just the only 
town where it was sitting there in the middle of the shopping district with a guy who 
would sell katanas and guns to any has-been to walk through his doors. And that 
was worth noting if you asked Justin. Kanji sighed, eyes drooping towards the 
ground. Not necessarily because he felt bad that he had missed the obvious; but 


because a thought had suddenly struck him. There was so much he didn't know 
about what it was like outside of Inaba... Did the rest of the world know what it was 
like in Inaba then? 


“Huh... | wonder if the murders here got as much play over there, too." Kanji 
suddenly broke the ice with a rather... uh... depressing topic. Justin groaned a bit as 
Kanji brought up the murder case again. Oh no, there was nothing wrong with 
talking about the murders mind you; it was just... why? It was over and done with; 
they should all move on with their lives. The guy was in jail, the murders had 
stopped. There was NOTHING more to talk about. It seemed so pointless. "Like that 
Mitsuo Kubo dude. They're still showing him on TV here. Every time | switch on the 
tube, the news is showing like, what he wrote in his yearbook. Pisses me off, man." 
Everyone passed each other a slightly confused glance. What about that had pissed 
Kanji off? 


"I... Don't think | follow." Justin remarked with slight curiosity, not really getting 
what about that was so wrong. The guy killed a bunch of people in a very high- 
profile murder case. It would be a problem if he DIDN'T get any coverage. It might 
have been getting a bit excessive by this point, and Justin was sick of hearing about 
the murders, but it was neccesary. People were going to want answers. Especially 
the families and friends of the victims. People want to know they could be safe. And 
if that meant constantly assuring the public over the television that Mitsuo had 
been caught... well... Justin could live with it. 


Besides, he didn't watch much television anyway. 


"The frickin’ media's slapping together anything they can find to make the dude 
look like a born criminal. People think they can say anythin' they want about a guy 
who's been branded a criminal... 's just not right." Kanji continued to rant on the 
matter. Justin made a slight ah sound, nodding his head a bit. He hadn't been 
following Mitsuo's trial or case or anything since he got hauled off into custody. He 
was confident justice would be done, he didn't need to keep an eye on the case. To 
hear though that they were slandering his name all over the news... Well... He was 
a murderer, so Justin couldn't feel too bad for the guy, but certain things were off 
limit. Like... Yearbooks? Really? That's not relevant at all. And even if it was, it was 
clear the guy was mentally unstable; was any of this really necessary. If anything, 
all it was doing was giving him what he wanted. Attention... Perhaps they should 
have given it to him sooner. 


"Fucking media. They don't really care whose toes they step on to get what they 
want. | mean look at Rise." Justin remarked, fury starting to boil up within his 

insides. He just didn't get why the media had to use people to advance their own 
agendas. Did it make them feel good? Did they just not care about other people? 
Were they people themselves? No. No they were monsters hiding behind human 
skin. Nothing human about smearing a mentally unstable person's name into the 


ground. He acted because he felt he needed to, because he thought there was 
nothing else he could do to get attention. Condemn the means, but don't condemn 
his motives. 


"That's pretty low. Even for a guy like him." Chie remarked with disgusted 
disappointment. She was all for kicking the guy's face in, but even she couldn't 
really see justification for going through his yearbook to make it seem as though he 
was born a killer or something. She was sure that he was probably a real nice kid. 
Minus the whole murderer thing. Twisting around personal memoires like that so he 
was some sort of twisted villain? That wasn't fair. Even if a murderer didn't really 
deserve fair. 


"I mean, | still hate the guy's guts. But... | dunno, after getting involved with all this, 
| started to realize how off-base most rumors are... It's so messed up..." Kanji sighed 
with disappointment. The group stopped for a moment, just contemplating on the 
matter that Kanji had brought up. It truly was disgusting to every sense of the body; 
even if Mitsuo kind of had it coming. Still seemed so... wrong for them to twist 
everything around like he was some sort of psychopath. He kind of was; but not in 
the way they were trying to portray him. He was just misunderstood, you know? 
Misunderstood and confused. 


"Well, | gotta admit, the news can be pretty out there." Yosuke sighed, shaking his 
head with disapproval. In the process, however, his eyes caught sight of something 
rather familiar. That shade of purple was practically embedded into his brain cells 
by this point. It certainly had been in Justin's anyway. Everytime he saw that hat, he 
swore he was filled with the most uncontrollable rage, the most vomit inducing 
disgust. "Hey, it's Naoto. Yo, how's it going?" Yosuke called out to her figure as she 
walked by. She paused for a moment, caught off guard by the voice calling towards 
her, before eventually turning towards the group with confused eyes. 


"Good evening senp-" Naoto began to greet the group (save perhaps Justin. She 
didn't associate with delinquents.) Or at least, she had been until Kanji's eyes 
widened, sweat dripping down every pore of his skin. Never before had he seemed 
more panicked than he did right now. Which was... strange. No one could quite pin- 
point why, but they were going to guess it had to do with Naoto's arrival given that 
it seemed to act up only when she had just shown up. He seemed find around her 
before though, so it was safe to assume it wasn't just her presence. He probably 
broke something of hers or something. Or perhaps she had just tried to pull the 
same shit on Kanji that she did Justin. That wasn't entirely out of the question. 


"Oh yeah, I-I'm on duty today! Heheheh! W-Well, see ya later!" Kanji frantically 
stuttered over his words before quickly dashing off. Quicker than Justin had ever 
seen anyone run ever. The guy could be in the Olympics with speed like that. 
Everyone stared at the horizon where he ran with jaws dropped and curious eyes. 
Kanji could be a real peculiar guy sometimes. This was one of those times. Justin 


and Yosuke shook their heads before pinching at their foreheads with annoyance. 
One day they were going to figure out what they we're going to do with that guy. 
Today wasn't that day though. Yosuke sighed before shooting his eyes back up. 


"He's the messed up one..." He remarked with annoyance. Of course, to Yosuke 
everyone was messed up but him, so this was not unexpected coming out of his 
mouth. Even then though, Justin found it hard to disagree at times. He shook his 
head again eyes still aimed at the ground, fingers pinching his forehead. This was 
just headache inducing. 


"Beats up an entire biker gang, afraid of a girl. Kanji Tatsumi, ladies and 
gentlemen." 


